
MILLER, EDITOR AND PUBLISHER r THE CONSTITUTION 2LTTD THE UNION. TER3IS$2.00 PER ANNUM, IX ADTAXCE.

--yOliTJME IXTnL-NTJM-BER 52.1 TROT, KANSAS, TRURSDAt, JUNE 17, lg?5. . WHOLE NUMBER, 936.

$lwicc &Kactm

From Iilacirteo'fd'4 Magazine.

TO CHARLES SUHNER.

IN MEMOEIAM.

m w. vr. BiosT.

For jrarn, dtar fjiewl. but rarri,r"fcnrt we xaet;
Fat in a ilifferrnt path our i Iia.. t ;

Space Btrrtrbrtl Wt wk n mk, ytt yoa still were near,
Aud frifJ)lsliIp h no fthftdnw of result.

The ocean 1rf ar dirlital ua. bnt nought
Obncnml the wordamt thought;

The unbroVeti line of lyiapatliy still throbbed.
And unto both ita conUut lneAMje brought.

Ami m I flt yon were not far away
The mere material iluUnce aeemed to lay

tirit--f harrier t oar futtrtlug, o4 1 lrme4 '
That aome ilay eboulil meet; aye, any day

Tliat we aain ahonld clasp each other's ban1).
Speak, as cf old, and facato fare nhould stand;

Renew the paat, and plan and plot and again.
As, in years iat, we plotted and we planned.

That hope Is Tanished now a sadden charge
Hath Itorne you from me, far beyond the range

Of that ft miliar life that there we knew.
Into a region dim, and far, and at ranee.

A raster sea divides us now a stretch
.ArroMwhoAe space we rainly strire to reach;

Whose deep man passes never to return,
Fiom whoe far shores there comes no human speech.

In one swift moment yon hare passed and gone
Out on the blind war all must tread alone,

Uncotujianied, unfriended, noae knows here;
Gone out Into the vajue and vast unknown.

Cone where no mortal sense can track your flight-G- one

where Faith cast a weak and wavering light.
Where trembling Ilniie and Fear 1ewildered stray,

Lost Id the pathless, silent ehades of night

Yaniiriif-- forever from thin world away,
Fmm all the accidents of Night and Day.

The season's chance and change, the voice of man.
And all Life's passion, joy, hope, pain, and play.

Gone In an Instant, like a breath of wind,
Leaving the dead, dumb instrument behind.

Through which the spirit, with such wimdronv art.
Thrilled its fine harmonies of sense and mind.

Gone T what lias gone, and whiter has it fled 1

What means tbU dreadful utterance he is dead !
"What fn this strange, mysterious tie railed Life,

That bindeth soul to utmm by such slight thread!

Love's grap Is strong, and yet it could not hold
The somewhat that it loved; and thonght is bold.

Yet strove In vain to follow where ft fled.
And sank to earth, the secret all untold.

TVTiore and wliat are ynn now f what do yoa know.
See. feel I Is all that was so dark brlow.

Cleared up at lat I Does memory Mill remain.
And do yon long for na that loved you so?

In this new life does tinman feeling last!
Or has oblivion blotted out llm Vt ;

.All the glad jojs of this warm life of sene,
And all the lights and shadows o'er it cast!

Or are von nothing now 7 gone like a tone
That dfps to nilfuce or a light that shone
fOne gleaming moment, swift to diHAppear,
By death's cold breath to utter darkness blown !

To all thette qnextion conic a silence drear
Stretched o'er Life' utmost verge, with longing ear

The Mill rouI listens, but no answer comes.
Save the low heart-beat- s of ita hope or fear.

So we return to earth w e laugh and weep,
Loie, hope, despair. Time, in it Mlent sweep.

Dears tin along till, tired out at last,
Gladly we lay us down In death's deep sleep.

No matter what it bring at leant it wear
A charm ol ret from all our cares.

"Why should we w Uh to toil and stnigglo more !
Is not sleep sweet, if no dark dreams it bears !

Look at this face, where death has laid It hand!
llow calm it looks ! how fnrronles. bow grand!

Life's fever mer, all the paasious tied.
All the lines amoothi-!- they burn as with a brand.

Not Joy's glad smile In happiest hours It bore,
Not Im e's ur liautetl look I hat ouce It wore.

Could lend a grace so noble, so refined.
As now it w ears when Joy and Love are o'er.

And vet that eace will never ootbe onr pain ;
He whom loved is UU Come bark again.

Come liack. we cr ; no, nevrr! all our lovo
And all our grief cry out fur him in vain.

That pictured memory graced with treasures fair.
That stored rxjM.rhnc rich with learning rare.

Those garnered thought and flume affections fine-- Are

they all squandered, lost, dispersed in air!

Seek as yon will blind creature never eye
Of niftiUl man shall pierce this mjntrry.

This, thiit alone wo know, that noncht we know;
And et we feel life surely cannot die.

Change It may suffer vanish from us here.
In form beyond our ken to

Fass up tlie finite scale of seed, ntalk, flower.
To odor then exhale beyond this sphere.

Dnt death blank nothing! at the very thought,
Iteason recoils Faith shudder Hope, ilixtranght.

Keel lock aghast ; no wild imagining
Can shape a hajeless empty oid of nought.

To somewhat vague and dim bowe'er it be.
The soul munt cling mere blsck Inanity

Defies our utmost stretch of wildest thought ;
And here, at least, Hope, Keanou, Faith agree.

Then, why with nightmare dreanw our spirits scare!
If we it ill" dream how Mweeteraudmore fair

Hope's promise of a loftier Iif beyond,
"With larger loing and an ampler air;

Of vaster regions liftel from the sphere
Of doubt and stmgglo that harav us here,

Where the freed spirit, moving ever on,
Ilreathea a diviner, purer atmosphere.

So will I dream, sinee nothing we can know.
Your soul, enfranchised, wander to aud fro

On some L'lvidan plain lyoud our sewe,
Conimuuing with great spints as jou gi;

That oft a tender memory, turning. Mrajs
To us who tread below these earthly ways.

Not moi.niing for us as we imrnrn for you,
Ihit w eing clear alwve this cloudy maze;

That, purged bv Time, your spirit larger grows
In that new a&Ung not repose.

But with new aims and more expanded powers,
Ou, on, fureier with glad purpose goes.

And if 'tis all a dream so let it be ;

Who phall decide w hen all i mystery !

And yet I rather choose this heavenly dream.
Than death's dark horror of inanity.

At least your noble thoughts can never die
They live to stir and lift humanity

They live to s eeten life and cheer us on;
If they are with us, surely yon are nlglu

Yes. lu our memory, lone as sene remains.
That stalwart frame live, that oice, whose strains

To loftv purpose pitched, struck lik a tire
Into our blood, and thrilled through all our vem;

That full, sonorns voice, whose key
Was tuned to Justice an to Liberty

That nounded like a charge to rouse the woild
From the deep slumber of iU apathy.

Nor tbee alone: we shall remember, too.
The kind, familiar tones of love w-- n

The genial converse and the storied lore.
The cultured charm that every listener drew.

The gladsome smile, the gleam of quick surprise.
That thrilled the face and lighted through the eye :

The uplifting brow, the ntteranee frank and clear.
And all that sullen death to ight denies.

Alas! how Idle are the words we say!
How poor the tribute on your grave we lay !

Vor praise nor blame shall cheer or trouble more

The parted spirit or the insensate clay.

Vain friendship voice, and vain the loud lament
" o'er bier It bent:A nation breathed, as your

Vain unto vou, that as yon pawed away.

A shadw darkened down a continent

then, brave soldier, from the wn-foMl- tight!
Kelt, genial scholar, from the dear delight

Of arts nd books! Kest, steadft suibIwuj friend!
Forever ours thongh lost to sense and eight

Stem Duty's champion, at thy bier ?

Brave, honest, faithful to the
To God and Freedom bed, unbought;

Kest thee or rise to loftier labors now.

Select Jn.
A SINGULAR STORY.

Tke following enrions narrative. toM as being
strictly true, says tlie Portland Eclectic, is from

the Water Cart Journal:
I wait at school, a close student, a vomiR, am-

bitions vontli of sixteen, somewhat homespnn,
bnt strous in uprightness, and conscious of pow-

er. JIv father was sick, and gradually undergo-
ing that grand metempsvehosis winch the shal-

low thinker calls death. It was a stormy day in
January, the snow had fallen two feet deep, and
I started for home, eight miles. My father had

written 1110 that he wanted toseeine; he want-
ed to look into inv faeo he Vaiitcd to give in
junction after injunction not to forget my duties
to lnm in the care or Ins wire, my lutuuer. jib
need not have said it; Iconld not I never can
forget him or her. J)eath! A man such as my
father never dies. Ho lives in his counsels, full
of wisdom as they were of heart; in his example,
ripo from wide observation and varied cxperi-nifti- f.

ffinctitiifinfr nntnln viirienri!I ill his
principles, which were absolute, as great moral
tniths are; in his very" mistakes; which were j

very few, and were not small. His desire to see j
me," growing out of feeling that he mfght at any
hour "pass onward," and to give me counsel,
was natural, but nut ins sngui-e- st

wish was law to me, and I started for home,
as I have said, an foot. Weary walk, this trudg-
ing in an unbroken snow-pat- liefure I jeach-cdou- r

door, I thought my hotly tiro out
completely bnt It did not". .Tacomplthed It.

I ato my supper, chatted with my parents,
and went to bed in my old bed room. My fath-
er and mother I left sitting in the kitchen, grati-
fied by my arrival, and proud of me.

I fell asleep awoke, arose, and dressed my-
self, came into the kitchen, and took a seat be-

tween my father and mother. They looked sur-
prised, aud iunulrcd why'I had left my bed t

Said I:
"Has nobody been here siuco I went to bed f"
"Xo."
"Well," replied I, "there will somebody come,

and that is why I left my bed; at least, I havo
dreamed there would, aufi the dream is no illus-
ion to me, but fierce reality."

My father smiled as if incredulous, yet as
though ho asked no braver or better defendant
than hisbov. At that instant, my mother, a
very cautious woman, heard a rap at the door,
and stepping to it, as I supposed, to inquire who
was there and what was wanted, instead, opon-e- d

the door, and in came a terrible gust of wind
and snow for tho night was hideous and with
them inarched in a woman.

She walked half way from the door to tho fire,
when she discovered "mc, aud I evidently took
her aback by my presence. I saw this at a
glance. I saw tho creature of my dream. I
know I was destined to astniggle, aud I grew in
strength as I looked at my dear father and moth-
er. She took a chair, turned its bark to the lire,
and seated herself with her face in the shadow.
I kept my scat, and appeared to givo no atten-
tion to her.

"Who are yon !'' inquired my father.
"What's that to you!" said she.
"Kverything, if you are to stay in ray houso;

nothing, if you are "not."
"What if I will not tell yon!"
"Then yon must leave this house!"
"Leave tho house!" exclaimed she; "I should

like to see anybody hero try to put mo out."
"Whatlf I call my men, and throw you out,

neck and heels!"
"You havo not got any men ; they have all

gone home."
"How do yon know!"
"I inquired at tho last house on the road,

I came here. It is Saturday night, and I
knew that yon lived alnnc."

I glanced at my father; he was pale, but his
courage ebbed not a whit. He was helpless
not able to get out of his chair and he surmis-
ed strange occurrences, for he had received no
less than eighteen hundred dollars that very
week, from his large wheat sales, and he saw
what was before him. This lug was either a do-c-

or a man in disguise, whoso object was rob-
bery. I could see all this was rapidly passing
throngli my father's mind, but it did nut how
him the ninth part of nn inch ' So I sat still, a.
if I suspected nothing but a war of words; tho
ling had on an old quilted hood and nn old o

cloak, which came to her fret, and was
belted about the body.

"You are a woniau f" said my father.
"Of course lam; what do yon ask that ques-

tion fort"
"Havo you a husband!"
"Yes."
"Where does ho live!"
"InTrnxtoii."
"Well, then, if yon have a husband, why do

you not live at home, instead of gaddiug about
such a night as this alone a night fit only for
fiends to be abroad f '

"Why, don't yon sen the Xorth Itivcr on fire!"
said she, leaping from her chair and springing
towards my father, at the backside of my chair,
and hissing through her teeth, "I'll teach yon
why I am here!''

My mother screamed and ran ; my father made
an ineffectual attempt to get on', of the way, but
instantly yielded, resolved to take what awaited
him; audi was out ofmyscatas quick as the
hag, and as she passed moon her way to grapplo
my father, I struck her with my list a blow un-

der the ear, which, but for her cotton hood,
would have knocked her down; as it was, it
staggered her, gavo me time to get the chairs
out of the way, and gather myself for a tight.
She recovered, and looking at mc for a moment,
said, as if in soliloquy:

"Oh! you choose to cross my path, do yon!
Well, d n mo if I do not settle you pretty
quick," and thrusting her hand into her cloak,
made as if she would draw a dagger.

The motion maddened me; it brought foam to
inv lips; I struck her half a dozen blows quick
as lightning; she let her dagger go, and clench-
ed me; her grip satisfied me that I had found
my match, ay, more, in strength, and that my
skill as a boxer, and my almost unequalled agil
ity as a wrestler, must savo me. I liuil learuou
pugilism of a clever Kuglish te;cher, and at
wrestling to that day 1 nail never iieen turown.
I knew, when I felt the grip, that I was dealing
with a MAX. I felt that my father and mother
were relying on me, and I grew strong, us I be-

fore said.
We tussled, grasped and let louse, struck and

parried, clenched and wrestled, till after various
attempts wo fiuind onrselves to what wrestlers
call a "Mile houi." 1 got tlie "uniier ami, ' ami
lifted him for it is no longer her over my hip,
threw my leg around his, and turned him. He
fell on tho Hour like a log. I iutcuded to break
his bones, but ho unhooked his cloak it had be-

come uubelted in the strnggle and leaped like
a cat. His cloak and woman-hoo- d fell off to-

gether. I struck him lwfore ho was balanced,
staggered him, grappled my hand into his
throat, and struck him again called on my
mother to open the door, and as sho did, I push-

ed him out. I told him to puthimself out of the
State, or I wonld put the Sheriff ou his track;
and shutting tho door in his face, walked to mv
father.

"My sou," said he, "kneel down;" and I did,
and my mother was by my side; and my broth-
er, a boy younger than myself, who was awa-
kened and crept out into the kitchen, was also
there; and father prayed God for His blessing,
aud thanked him fur our safety, and blessed me
for my coolness and bravery and we all went
to bed.

Now, let your doubters ask mo how I came to
sco this beforehand. This very hooded and
cloaked mau I had seen, had heard his threats
to my father, had struggled with him and con-
quered him in my dream before ho came into
the house, and had awakened and left my bed to
go aud sec after my father's safety, ami to con-
quer him again in the kitchen. All the main
features of the ocenrreuce were made known to
me before they took place, and tho impression
they made on mo enabled mc,. I doubt not. to
savo my parents' lives. This incidcut differs
fiom the others in this, that what I was

of in one state, was common to the other.
It was an act of perversion. I conld make a
hook of such incidents in my own life. Let
these suffice to satisfy the reader, as far as my
testimony goes, of the truth of the position that
persons, wliilst in the liody, are not always sub-
ject to material canses or "motives as prompters
to activity.

Ilnixnxn. said hi his last Friday nights talk,
that 'Tvcu the Bible conld be swept out of ex-
istence, and it wonld make no difference to reli-
gion." lieecber at the time was evidently inter-
ested in a tidal wave of some sort, to the extent
that ho felt the force of tho commandment
agaiust adultery, and against coveting his neigh-
bor's wife, his oxen, his asses, his maid scrvauts,
etc., etc.

Is Turin, Italy, there is a woman who was
born in 1,0. She is the widow of a porter in the
Koyal Talace, aud so well known that deception
seems impossible.

IHtettttottn.
IN THE OAEBET.

Oh. rare, rrt J reams within tlie sanrt olden.
U'hwe nule wills "low with ftinryV ra'lianl fir !

Oh. fair roan- - hnui. wliow. trrry tbon;:iit U golden,
IilooRUus with pure

There, whf re we porrit atttrr the Tolcme'a trcasnr.
And lirrd within a world of dear romance:

Therr, where we camht a tlwoaaad jirkelfsa pleaaorea.
Charming each backward fiance

A?ain the annlizht streams oii floor and rafter;
Again we rnmmage in each eobwebbed hihiIc;

Falls on onr ears the sound of ailrery laughter,
Sweeter than bird or brook.

Sonmls from the dixtant world jar not our dreaming;
Tim iloreH coo softly 'nratb. h. sheltering rates,

Ami fairy-lau- d U alt areund na beaming.
The land that cliitdhood leare.

What Jojs were born. In memory nerer dying,
As, lioring oer the poet's page of fold,

We heeded not the moments swiftly d) ins.
Careless of heat or cold !

The walla of Art's corseous and stately palace
Hold no such picture as oar fancy framed

Ou these rough walls. Oh, conld we slip the chalice
Of J oath, so dearly famed

O, rould we bear, amid the toil and striving.
The bright, fair iinpuUes that held ns then;

Which cime, now, dimly echoed, and retiring
Life's dear time again 1

Still mav we keep onr childhood's precious vision
Unto life's tranquil and remotest even ;

For. in its s and its joys elysian.
This garret seemed near Heaven.

the nini.i: of the aoks.
IIV feOLOX S. DAVIS.

Two thousand years heuco tho inhabitants of
the world may have a new Bible. It is quito
likely they wiil. And in it the Ueecher business
will bo written about as follows:

Aud it came topass.iiithercign of Ulysses, the
Grunt, that there dwelt in the Kingdom of Brook-

lyn, Ileech-cr- , a mau mighty with the Lord, and
a great Prophet.

And on the Sabbath days vast multitudes of
people, from Hrook-ly- aud tho country round
about, entered into tho tcmplo to listen unto
lteech-c- r expound the Scriptures, for he had

studied them, and was blessed of tho
Lord therefor.

Aud Ueech-e- r read before all the cougregation
tho words of tho law; all tho blessings and curs-

ings therein read ho unto the people, so that
there was not anything commanded by tho Lord
which IJcech-e- r read not to tho children of Brook-

lyn.
And it came to pass that Til-to- son of Rebec-

ca, had a wife who was fair; yea, sho was a
comely maiden, and found favor in tho eyes of
ISecch-e- r. And Ileech-c- r went in unto Klizabcth,
and did mako her presents of fruits and flowers,
and merchandise. Yea, verily, and Ileech-e- r did
kiss Klizabeth, and they did weep together, and
Klizaheth did kiss I!ecch-cr- , and they did weep
mure.

Audit camo to pass that Til-to- hearing of
this, waxed wroth, and did go unto Bow-e- u and
Moult-on- , and made great complaint thereby.

And they did call upon Ileech-cr- , and did cov-

enant a tripartite covenant between I!eech-er- ,

Til-to- and Bow-e- and seven thousand pieces
of silver was the price thereof.

Xow there was a woman, the Wood-hul- l, who
was a sorceress, aud had the spirit of divination,
who did scatter unto the four comers of the earth
the saying that Beech-erjia- d found favor in tho
eyes of Klizabeth, ami had gone iu unto her, and
that she conceived and bare him a son whoso
name was Kalpheiis.

Then Til-to- n swore in his wrath that Beech-e- r

was guilty of adultery, and did spread the same
abroad, in tho papers, until it was in tho mouth
of every nation, tongue and people.

And Til-to- n called together the wise men of
the land, the cunning lawyers, to plead his case
before the people.

And Ileech-c- r also called lawyers to defend him
against the wrath of Til-to- and there was groat
commotion in the laud because of theso things.

Aud Xeil-so- tho great, the mighty, tho just
Judge, did sit in judgment at the great conrt.

And the Lord said, because theso people havo
forsaken my law and have not olieyed my man-
dates, and have defiled my sanctuary with whore-
dom, and have walked after the imagination of
their own hearts and lusts,

Xow therefore I will puuish them, for I am
wroth, my indignation is kindled, ami the fires
of my wrath shall burn brightly; yea, I.will af-
flict them sorely. I am the Lord.

And unto tho kingdoms of Kau-za-

a, aud all the region to the north,
tho Lord sent great drouth, and swarms of lo-

custs.
And the drouth did scorch the earth for two

years, aud the locusts did eat up every greeu
thing, and there was want, and woe, and desola-
tion in all the land.

Then Har-di- who reigned over the kingdom
of spake nuto the people saying: Get
ye ilowu upon your Knees anil wrestle witu tue
Lord in prayer, every male, every female, aud
ever' child within tho confines of my kingdom,
for behold we are scourged with a scourge, we
are devoured by tho devourers, we are eaten up
by tho eaters," the locusts are upon us, and do
cover the earth in multitudes.

Therefore let all the people pray; for the sins
of Itcecii-e- r, and Til-to- and llrook-ly- u doth rise
up as a great stench, a mighty stench unto the
nostrils of tho Lord.

And the people did Ikiw themselves before the
Lord, ami tho Lord did givo wings unto tho lo-

custs, and they departed from tho kingdom of

And for the doings of the lawyers, and the
witnesses, and of Beech-er- , and Til-to- and Muul
ton, are they not recorded in srrcn huudretl large
looit I

Yea, verily. He that wauteth knowledge there-
on, let him read tho Scriptures, aud read ly

of the books of the gospel, of the
prophet Beech-er- . Selah!

Onr rYctr Port T.nurrnlr.
Georca V. Childs. A. M.. the great American

verse-make- r, paid a visit to tho White Houso
j last week. Under his arm ho earned a largo

portfolio bound in crape, coutainiug numerous
samples of obituary lyrics. He exhibited this

' collection to the i'resideut with" cousiderable
' pride, and the latter, upon reading four or five

hundred of them, confessed that ho had not been
moved so deeply since the battle of Tittsburg
Landing. Finally he said to him : "Childs, I've
thought for a Ioug time that America onght to
have a l'oet Laureate, and if you'll get the Pbil- -
adclphia Union League to sign your papers, I'll
give you the place." Childs' eyes danced for joy,

j and after presenting his excellency with a paui-- 1

iihlet on "Improved Tombstones," he left abrupt-- i
ly, aud was last seen moving toward the railroad
depot, with every inch of canvas set, and all his
dags flying. ISroollgn Arrjui.

A Good Joke ox Col. Eatox. Xow that Hon.
Isaac K. Eaton is prominently before the people,
as a prospective candidate for the
cy, etc., we take the opportunity of giving the
following pretty good story which is told ou him
by an ss of the affair: In anld Iang
syne the Hon. Isaac was practicing law in a lit-

tle town iu Eastern Ohio called St. Clairsvillc,
ami, getting into a quarrel with the editor of a

' Democratic paper there over something that tho
latter had published, approached oue Sunday

; morning at the post-oflie- e and went to disputing
with him, and firally opened the small blade of a
pocket knifo in his hand, and struck'at the news- -
paper man once or twice. He was seized by par- -'

ties standing by just as be gave expression to his
feelings hy liercely exclaiming: "1) n you, if it
wasn't Sunday morniug I'd take the big blade to
you!" Otlaloota ItidrpevdenU

J It is stated orders have been given that tho
j statne of the first Emperor shall be replaced on

the Vendome column. Tho repairs of tho col- -
nmn are nearly completed. There, only remains
some work to be done to the marble step that
leads to the peuastal, aud it will tueretoro pre-
sent the same aspect that it did before the Com-muu- e.

A FinsT-CLAS- s tnatebmaticiau estimates that it
will require 274,819, 000,000 quarts of peanuts to
celebrate tho Centennial. He is now figuring on
the number of gum drops and pop-cor- n hall.

.

; ;

Fniuu Broirntoir After Cm. T. IX. ZIUI nith
n Mharp-Ktltk-

.

irrcmtbe KnniviUo rWg and Cbrsnidf.J ,
I'vi.miT,' TVsrv' Xtii.oj

Ceil. D. II. HillSir: 1 .have before mo a i

..w.v. -- . ...-- . ,- - , . - . :
Eandolph A. Shotwell, ofMi-Mu- x notoriety, is
assistant editor, lor hard, lying, base slander,
anil wicked abuse, your)irty, vulgar sheet is
without a parallel. It may iu truth bo said,
yonr paper is devoted to the perversion of the
truth of history, and of vilifying the living and
tho dead. Y'oii put forth In yonr weekly issue
of tho 17th inst., a leadirg editorial which is
openly and notoriously in tho Interest of the
devil aud Democracy. TfJuniJrejadiced reader
will see, npoir-th- perusal r)Xur artlcleyluat It
is from the pen of a man who is hell-bor- n and

and tjgivoforco and effect to this
dialndical article, yoa thrnst your vile person in-

to a Presbyterian revival, made a hypocritical
profession of religion, and joined tho church,
where yon blaspheme the name of God, and His
holy religion. I herewith submit your editorial
entire, and .hall continue my remarks thereon :

"itETItlBCTIOX.

'Tho most careless observer must havo noticed
how many of tho enemies of the South have per-

ished violently, or have, in some way, met with
grievous calamity. Tbns, Jim Lane, the bloody
Jay hawker, blew out his own brains; the atro-
cious Stanton cut that throat which sooftea
breathed out threatening and slaughter; Lincoln
perished by tho bauds of a brutal assassin ou
tho anniversary of that day on which ho issued
tho order which deluged the laud iu fratricidal
blood ; Preston King, one of the murderers of
Mrs. Surratt, drowned himself; poor old Prof.
Mahan took sides against his own people, was
thrown off like au old shoe by those ho had
served against his own convictious of duty, and
in an agony of despair and remorse, threw him-

self into tho Hudson Kiver. Seward boasted
that he had but to tinkle his bell, and the high-

est in tho land would bo sent to a Federal bas-til- e.

He fell into disgrace with his own party,
and died without honor and without regret.
There is a story that Mr. Sumner died by his
own hands to avoid tho disgusting revelations
that his own wife intended to make, iu order to
procure a divorce. Honest old Horaco saw tho
rniu and misery be had brought, tried to stay
tho hand of the oppressor, ami failing to do so,
became a raving maniac. Colfax and thirty or
forty more of the most vindictive Radical lead-
ers were caught stealing, and retired to private
life, thongh not within tho walls of the peniten-
tiary. Where are tho Satraps that ruled the
South! Canhy was slain by an Indian. Popo
has been slain by his own tongue. Meade, the
best of them all, lost tho conlidenco of the ad-

ministration, and was snubbed as bad as was
Snwarrow bv thehanithty ruler of Rnssia. Sick
les is a stench in the nostrils of all good people.
Winere are the Hohlens the Bullocks, the Scotts,
etc. , who misgoverned the Soiith uuder tho pro--
tection of Graut'sbayouctsT Somoaro fucittves
from iitGtiiA utmn!irnilalMlMl ttiiMViW mill nil

! '
are branded with infamy, ,::.

here are the Lo--
trans, tho Hesters, tho Carrows, and the whole
beastly gang of perjurers and persecutors!
Their names have become synonyms for all that
is low, vulgar and despicable. Tho great lead-
ers of the Republican party, where ore thoyl
A large number of them took to plundering, aud
though they have escaped tho chain-gan- they
nro regarded as convicts.. by tho American peo
ple, and are powerJess;Jor Suture mischief, fho i
..pu.iAliAfQ ivli.. ... nn rcnil 'flm Slrtt, I ti In tlia ....nimn fir.mi.ui.ui.1. v.. -. ...UU-..- .. su .uu
tho Lord, and hounded' on tho troops to slaugh-
ter, how many of them areUiow honored nnd re
spected? The papers for the last ten years havo
been full of tho exposures of these blaspheming
preachers for gross crimes against society. Mr.
Ueecher is the typical representative of that
class, and how utterly contemptible ho has

even in loyal and South-hatin- g eyes.
Thoso who onco blasphemously spoke ofhimas
another Paul, are now constrained to regard him
ns a liar, sneak, adultcred, perjurer, poltroon,
and hypocrite."

It is such publications and charges from tho
pens and tongues of tho disappoiuted and whip-
ped curs and spaniels of the late war that keep
alive the embers of discord, nnd prevent the
honest people from harmonizing and forgetting
tho past.

You, Mr. Hill, havo had much to do in keeping
up tho strife between tho Xorth and South since
tho war. You must permit mo to say, that
while I was Governor of Tennessee I pardoned
out of tho penitentiary better men thau you
ever dared to be. Y'ou was educated at West
Point, at the expense of tho government, and
took an oath to support tho Constitution aud
tho laws of tho United States. This oath you
violated, you perjured, old, gray-haire- d villain.
And, yon stand six feet in your boots,
steened to the nose and chin in falsehood and
perjury, lwk-- at yonr siauimroi me uea nar
Minister, Stanton; look at yonr vile calumny of

Kirk-wa- s
or to tho

or
the

regard in
the

iatclics ot iicncrat cunuy ssuoes. Aim so it is
with the other distinguished men have slan
dered. I have given your article
have called tho atteution of my readers to

public article its
merits. Before American people indorse
your article, they will see you ns low nown in

infernal regions as a would
fall

If I were disposed to perpetuate so brutal an
act as that of exhibiting tho rebels,
tho dead preachers, and their and

I could, perhaps, show default-
ing Kepnblicaus are not without company.
I would to open theso old wounds
make bleed afresh.

The meanest act have been guilty of is in-

viting the friends of tbotULcfead men
your Mecklenburg celebration 20th inst.,

then issuing your vile paper containing this
on 17th inst. W. G. Bnowxtow,

Editor of lVKlg Chronicle.

MtroBg
A Baltimore lawyer makes following very

stroug "points" in "the Ueecher-Tilto- n case, iu a
letter to Tribune. The "points" are all, it
must remembered, based on sworn state-
ments Tilton and Monlton:

"A wife commits adultry and voluntarily tells
it to her husband, without his asking suspect-
ing her.

tells her husband that she committed ad-

ultery, she tells this in order to induce
him to love her more, to keep from com-
mitting adultery.

The hnsband fonrives his wife for committing
adultery, continues to with her '
her, as thongh nothing nan Happened.

hnsband forgives tho man who commit-
ted adnltery with wife, lives four years
on good terms with him.

The husband, who been injured by liia
adnltery, fearing that there be

......'i' ..-.- ... Yiincif7 ib aiinii.r.r , i

act as a mutual friend to keep
them ou terms.

The husband, whose wife has committed
adultery, gets another man to help tbemjkeepthe
secret.

next engages purpose
of a

lie takes all these measures for secrecy, when
alone is the only person to make crime

"known.
Themaa who can forgiTe his wife'sadnllory can-

not forgive her for denying it.
The mau who can seducer his

wife fur the seduction cannot forgive for tho
lesser offense pntting (her iu a
falsa position by denying it.

nothing to avenge the
iostitntes greatest lawsuit on record to

avenge denial it."

somebody go to Vienna make np the
population The'last census makes in exactly
l,O01,a, which is awkward.

THE E2CIQRJ PASXWBUm TO HIS HA- -
ELaXK

Oli! Eriamar Dkw ud iU mrtiac.
of our , &MW ina the!

UntrMtlrrandl inntt mr starting.
As we sizk f fc tfc Mi iikitm!

FareweUthegreCBSkjif.tira' hawthorn shaded.

Where onr balwa wen aU bant-o- va shall see it nomora

For rnlned and low lies ear one happy dwelllne 1I

ronlless and ertHabUng the wDodbiae-eht- d walli
Its desolata hearth-aton- e so moomfallj telling, .

In " eloquent silence," the tale of ita falL

The Fever came first, with alow, stealthy step creeping.
And Death followed soon his dark path to our door;

Ob! cold is the bed where oar darlings lie sleeping.
Their sorrows all hotbed all mUeriss o'er.

Then Famine ease, tftaiiiog.'-rit- put. boor flagar;
f A ud our landloM waa nrtkUaJ ptuleas. aar r
And sweet Kathleen, onr But why should we

linger.
Recounting oar who cares for the poorl

Tea, God careth for na. Then, no more of repining.
Though we fly from this desolate country away.

To the free, happy as each day ia declining.
For the land of our fathers we'll fervently pray.

Tla night and the first ruddy streak of the morning
Shall break o'er oar bark on the wide, trackless main;

For our lost Island home our full hearts are still yearning.
And the deariy-prire- friends we may ne'er meet again.

Then, Erin mavonrneen. how sad la this parting.
Old home of oar childhood, forever from theet

And bitter and horning the tears that are starting.
As we take our last look of thee, Erin machree!

YEARS AGO.
Old Nwrdra Chart It, WIImlDgt.n The

Celebration Maadar same Account f
the History oribe EdiOee.
On Sunday ouo huudretl and seventy-sixt- h

auuiversary of erection the Swedish
Church Wilmington, Del., was celebrated by
special services, iu accordance with the customs
of that people. A correspondent of Philadel-
phia Eren'ing Bulletin gives following history
of ancient edifice :

The the is "Trinity," and the
district in which it stands was known In the
time as "Christina Parish," the name, liko that
of creek which flows post Wilmington, being
taken from that Christina, Queen Sweden,
for whom early settlers professed most loyal
reverence. ICC7 a wooden cbnrch edifice stood
on south side of creek, near its mouth,

the service was held ia old building
the year 1C99, on the "fourth day after Pente-

cost." On the 28th day of May, 169S, founda-
tion tho building which is now standing were
laid. The ground was given by a certain Church
Warden named John Stalcop, who aftewards
sold to parish one a half acres of land
around the church fur a burial place.

On Trinity Sunday, lCDO, the present church
building was consecrated. The total of the
structure was 800 pounds, which pastor,

Hiork, contributed 135 pounds. The consc- -

golejnity. . The
.

Governor was .invited.but . could
luufauueuu, x ueru uiiucr uieu ui... , ,,.. .... I.hc,.., . . ..... .... - Jbad contributed unring the previml8hwk .,al, raeat drnk ' 8Ich ,

wheat, malt, bread, flour, lions, wine, butter, su
gar, raisins, eggs, veal, mutton, venison, chick-
ens, turkeys, turnips," etc. Tho members of
congregation took meal together. Tho day
was celebrated with religions services upon each
returning anniversary for many years. Rev.
Israel Acrelins, who visited tho Swedish scttlo- -

,iiicuid in una I'liiuii iu w'mo J,,.-.,,- .. ir,--i ,J,,f.- - ,vi ..
f. .1. f?

Ilrta-t-- o, "Matins were held on Christmas,
ter, Pentecost, also through summer.
Garlanded lights side lights were made of
nine wood for use in the Christmas service. Jiri- -
dal pairs came to services iu tho church with
crowus and garlands. A belfry was projected,
but never completed. The was hung on a
walnut in churchyard."

"The pews are distributed in such a manner
that those who helped most in building of the
church were provided with foremost scats,

so on. children who possessed their
forefather's homestead, likewise inherited their
pews. There seems to have been more difficulty
in regard to the enclosure of the churchyard,
than with building the church itself, for while
the church' was erected in ope year, seven years

not cnonuh to euclosa tho with
palings." On tho 29th of Decemlier 250
land were honght for a glebe at a cost of 1G0,

the erection a parsonage was begun ou the
ICth October, 1701. Tho pastor appears to
have had same difficulty in obtaining his sal-
ary that is experienced by a good many country
clergymen at the present day, for we learn that
although there was an agreement to him

100 a year, for some years could not
than 40.

This pastor returned to Sweden iu 1713, and
npou his arrival there he induced the "Fahlun
Mining Company" that country to present

( cnurcli a communion service, mis is sun
ia use. It consists a large wine cap, andn

the church as it stood at the time ol ins visit in
the century : "The church is granite, and
is sixty feet long, thirty broad, twenty

high. Tho wall is six thick at
foundation, aud three feet at windows, as
well as above them. Iu the church there are five
largo arched windows aud three arched doors.
in front, ou outside, iron letters are fastened
in the church walls, on the went is
read this inscription :

1G93.
St. Deo.Xodis. Quis. Coxtka. Nos.

Sun. Imp. Keg. D. G.
Will. III.

Propr. Will. Penn. Vice. Gnb. WilL
Carol. XI.
Hue. Ableg.
k. t. u.

W. S.
P.L.

That is : " God be far ut, vhocanle againtt f
"In the reign of William III., by grace

God, King of England, William Peun being Pro-

prietary; William (Markham) Deputy Governor,
'flie most illustrious King of Swedes, Charles
XL, now of most glorions memory, having sent
hither Eric Tobias liijork, of Westmania, the
Pastor this place."

On east gable is this :
Lux. I. Tenebb. Oriexs Ex. Alto.

"The light arising from on high shines in the
darkness."

Ou the north side is this:
Polcs X. CltRISTCS.

"Christ is our Pole Star."
south is :

"IMMAXCEL."

The services in the cbnrch on Sunday next,
May 23, will be of a simple but most interesting
character.

"Please map JIr Waatf
"Times are hard, money is scarce, bajiness is

.lull, retrenchment is a "Please ston my"
"DrinksT" "Oh. no; times are not bard enonzh
for that yet. There is something else that cost;
me a large amount of money every year which I
wish save. Pleaso stop mj" Tobacco and Ci

gars!" "Xo, no; not these, bnt I must retrench
somewhere. Please stop ray" "Ribbons, orna-
ments, laces and trinkets!" "Xo, not at all;
pride mnsl be fostered if times are ever so hard;

I believe I can see a way to effect a saving
in auother direction. Please stop my"-Te-a,

s(r r needless, and unhealthy InxnriesP
f "Xo, no, no! I cannot think of such a sacrifice.

Ah: an: I I nun. .mj paircr cwis eocu-tee- n

cents a month two dollars a year. I most
save that. Please stop paper! that will ear-

ly me through the stringency easily. I believe
in retrenchment and economy, especially on my

Libert Blade.

There was Pennsylvania legUIatro who

ld by $30,000 in one) session. When ho was
asked how ho managed this with a salary of
$1,000, ho said that ho saTtd it by doing witboot
a hired girl.

tho dead bumner. 1 was in wasmngtou paten ami warer-uo- and the cup bears tms
of these men died, and I know their friends I scription :

surrounded their dying bods, and no iusinuation "Falhn Bergslags Skenk. Till ILTrefald,
over made whispered, effect that eis Po CHina Peunsylvauied. A. 0. 1718. Assess-eith- er

of them committed suicido, attempted j or Och Bergmasterej Herr Anders Swab."
anything of tho kind. Every word you utter iu "The gift of Fahlun Mining Company to

to tho lamented Seward is utterly false. Holy Trinity Church at Christina Pennsylva-Yon- r
exultations over lamented Canby ore uia. In the year 1718. Assessor and Mine Mas-wort-

of you, Hill. You have never seen j ter, Mr. Audrew Swab."
the day when yon was worthy to unloose tho I Mr. Acrelins gives the following description of

you
entire, and

it.
And tho will judge of your and
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BARTOiT HJBV.

A ?Tew Edition ,afaa Old Romance.

While ont for a walk, a few days ago, a small, !

nnnMl.nl!nitl hn.V,.. .....TimiSMin... tllR (IHrtll Ht nf !
UllIICKUHUUa .ww a..... ,.. w.
IUBCH,BIIU 1TIMJIU is "l "WiJ lkluiluio
residences, was pointed out to ma by my com-
panion as the.rendfivous which Barton Key en-

gaged for his meetings with the beautiful ami un-
fortunate Mrs. Sickle. Tib houso is only two
stories high, with a'mtllery' mnntng tho entire
side of tho house, Windows front the street, as
the entrance It beneath the porch on the side. "I
can tell yoa everything about that tragic affair,"
said my friend, "because Barton Key was a cous-
in of ours, and Mrs. Sickles an intimate friend
and sociable nslghbor. Barton Key although a
relative nerer, crossed the threshold of our
hohse. uur father ariiMj rot hers knew too much
of his prime 'carrer ta tire to tiitroduee bim in- -

V LUC UUHIO VIIK1B. iwnunwii vt avcj IIUU
wrote the "Star Spangled Banner," and was a
handsome fellow, tall and finely funned, with
rich, dark skin, and unfathomable depths to his
lustrous black eyes."

CRUEL AS THE GRAVE.

An incideut in his early life is the keynote to
every ofter occurrence. He had an intimate
friend iu the army, now living, (and who will
rect&nize the sod truthfalness'of this tale), who
was engaged to a most beautiful girl, tho pride
and idol of herancrr, and the general admiration
of all who knew her. To her personal loveliness
sho added a thonsand nameless charms, which
captured the ever-rovin- g faucy of Barton Key,
and added him to her list of lovers, although he
was subtle enough to know his affection was
doomed to receive no return, aud that his bosom
friend was the successful suitor. Imperative
army orders sent the friend far away, aud he en-

treated Key, with bis farewell breath, to look
after his sweetheart, and to see that sho wanted
nothing during his involuntary absence.

A WOLK IX SHEEP'S CLOTHING.

Key obeyed his friend beyond the letter; for
more delicate attentions were never before re-

ceived by any woman, and, as he succeeded in
intercepting letters between the lovers, he soon
added the mission of comforter to his other du-

ties. By adroitness and address, bo made each
believe the other faithless, and when the seeds
of distrust were most thoroughly sown, and the
feeling of pique and resentment crushed the first
throbs of sorrow and ncoor. ho nressed his suit.
and won an nnloviug and indifferent bride to his
arms. His efforts to kindle one spark of interest
or cutbnsiasm in tbo breast of his wife proviug
unsuccessful, in a fit of rage and disappointment,
ho told her that he had been the medium which
had sown discord between herself and her only
lover; that be bad destroyed their mutual cor-
respondence, and sho had Iieen fool enough to be-

lieve all that had been told her. From tho time
of this disclosure the beautiful woman grew
whiter and more lilly-lik- until one day she fold-
ed her slender hands aud closed her tired eyes,
awoke in that heaven where the weary are at
rest.

OX TO DESPERATE DEEDS.

After the death of his wife. Key seemed to em-

bark on a career of otter recklessness, pursuing
women with only a desire for their ultimato rain.
The melting dark eyes and prettily molded figure
of the petite Mrs. Sickles caught tho restless eyo
of the libertine, aud he resolved on her destruc-
tion. He met her constantly r if sho was walk-
ing, ho joined her; if she rode, he wonld stop the
carriage, and seat himself by her side with the
confident effrontery of a man who knows his
oompany is agreeable to ladies. Mrs. Sickles was.
young, ueantiiai, sua not unmoveu uy tue iosci-natio-

of tho man who constantly sought her
company, and made her believe that she alone,
embodied all tho excellences and perfections of
her sex. She did not for one moment contem-
plate anything but an innocent termination to
this very open flirtation. But "people," the ever
wide awake "people," with more eyes than s,

began to put their heads together, and
WHISPERINGS NOT LOUD BUT DEET

commenced to agitate the air.
General Sickles lived in the old Colfax house,

ou the south side of Lafayette Square, and across
the park which was then hardly more than a
grass-plo- t, with a few varieties of trees and
shrubs here and there stood a large, double red
brick house, used as a gentlemen's club, aud af-
terward occupied by Secretary Seward. Key had
his room at the club, and from its doors his usual
custom was to stroll over to the Sickles' for a
morning call, which was sometimes prolonged
until after lunch. At one of theso lunches, when
General Sickles was absent, the wine which Mrs.
Sickles drank was drugged, so it is said, and of
what followed tno poor woman was never cog-
nizant; bnt it is certain that Key held that
event as a rod of terror above her stricken soul.
and with it scourged her into tba commission of
deeds darter than that or the .bgyntiau plague.
She became a mere resistless tool in the hands
of this accomplished villain, and day after day
this fiend wonld sit in the park, opera-glas- s in
band, and watch the windows or that fateful
mansion, nntil tho unhappy mistress would make
her appearanco, and sigual with her handker-
chief that she knew be was waiting fur her;
and very soon a veiled lady wonld be seen wend-
ing her way toward the little gray house in the
northern part ot the city.

VEXGEAXCB 18 MINE.

At last the husband was aroused, and ho saw
as one from whose eyes the scales had fallen. Ho
confronted his wife, and she confessed to him
the whole tale, from its nnhappy beginning to
crimiual end, and bade him watch for the appear-
ance of Key and his signals. Tho enraged hus-

band waited only long; enough to witness the
approach of his enemy, when, seizing his hat aud
revolver, he rushed into tho bright sunshine of a
pleasant afternoon, through the park, filled with
pleasure strollers, and fired shot after shot at
Key, who, terrified, ran toward the clnb-hous-

but fell, hlecdiug from numerous wounds, at the
foot of an oak tree near the sidewalk. The mis-

erable man was picked np and carried into tho
club-hous- e, where he shortly afterwards died,
and went to make snch peace as was possible
with his God. The tree azainst which the mur
dered man fell was literally hacked to pieces by
the crowds of relio hunters, who flocked to the
city after the tragedy, and who, years afterward,
visited rhe various points of interest connected
with the came eelebre.

Sickles was confined in the old prison", near
the City Hall, where his little daughter, then
about five .years old. a sensitive little creature,
with long golden ringlets and large thoughtful
eyes, was daily brought, until the agony of vis
iting ner tamer in uis impriaoumeui, waa ou

great that it was decided best to never bring her
there again.

IX THE VALLEr OF HUMILITY.

The mother was carried home by her friends,
aud to evince her humility and sense of degrada-
tion, bail her bed made on the floor, refusing to
sleep on anything more pretentions than the sim- -

Sickles was really infatnated with his wife,
and, notwithstanding her nnfaitbfnlnes to him,
after a little while bronght her secretly back to
Washington, and they lived together in the house
just back of the new Republican building, Mrs.
Sickles never making her appearanco outside the
bonse nntil she was called thence never to return
in the flesh.

This was the story told me by an old Washing-tonia- n,

as we strolled along, taking in the beau-
ty of the clear, blue sky; budding trees, casting
their Iacey shadows over the grass, as green as
green cools! be ; and, as it interested me, although
by no means an unfamiliar tale, I take the liber-
ty of writing it to yoa.

But let me add that Sickles' sorrows were not
deep enough to prevent hi making a second
matrimonial attempt, and two winters ago he
appeared at different scenes of gayety accompa-
nied by an exquisitely beautiful Spanish bride,
whose loveliness awoke murmurs of admiration
wh'eravershe moved. WatMngton Correspondence.

James E. Mcrdocu, the retired actor, is build-
ing a cbnrch at Murdoch, Warren County, Ohio,
with the earnings of his readings. The Eev. Tal-ma-

will please bear this in mind.

Tim celebrated pianist, Sulowyit is said, has
been redaced to beggary. Well, you know, after
all, "Man wants bnt little, Herr Balow." N. J"
Con. Ait.

THE SONO OF THE ABOLITIONISTS..' Print below the Abolttlonl.tV Sonu of William
Lloyd Garrison. It stirred theeoulaof mens thonsand
TV " ot N" conflict, and was prophetteof the song

of freedom which la now snn bj 4.000,000 freed afcvrea.

I am an Abolitionist! '
I glory is the name;

Thnu'h now by Slarcry's minions hissed.
And covered o'er with shame.It 1 a spell ofusht and power
The watchword of the free '

Who spurns It In the trial hour.
Acrareamnllshe!

I am an Abolitionist!
Then note me not to pause; '

For joyfully do I enlist
In I rettlom's sacred eanaa.

A nobler strife the world ne'er saw,
Th enslaved to disenthral;

I am a soldier fur the war.
Whatever may befall!

. s- - -
I am an Abolitionist!

Oppression's desdly foe;
In God's Ereat strength will I resist.

And lay toeluonster low.
In Trait's creat name do I demand

To all be freedom given.
That peace and Joy mav mi the land.

And songs co np to Heaven!

THE GREAT AMERICA POET.
TooTfadrat f.r Ills Own Olorr -- Childs Advis-ed ts Jlodifr the Mijle of hi. Ietrr.

An exchange tells us that ''George W. Childsof tbo Philadelphia Ledger emphatically denies
that ho has ever written a line of obituary poet-
ry." Courier-Journa- l.

It is necessary that the lino ''Gone to meet,"
etc., should follow Mr. Childs's poetry in tho
death colli inns of the Philadelphia Ledger in
every instance; so, when tho departed child
happens to be tho first of the family proper to
die, the old Bible is bronght down, and it is pres-
ently discovered that tho child's grandmother
has passed away. Xo matter how far previously
she died, the line is as necessary as it is appro-
priate, and little Tommy's obituary is correct
only with tho words,' "Gone to meet his grand-
mother."

We regret to observe, however, that there is
an aristocracy of death as well as of life, and
that the same is likely to be provocative of

and perhaps of blows. Every family
likes to have it known that it is respectably
connected, that it associates with great men and
women, etc.; ana mere is apparent in the obitu-
ary columns of tho Philadelphia Ledg'r a rivalry
that is pardonable as to pride, but which is lia-
ble to obliterate totally tho quality of grief
which is alone legitimate. Thus, Mrs.'O'Reilley
places after Mr. Childs's verses in memory of
little Patrick the words, "Gouo to meet his nn-c- le

Daniel of Cork." Mrs. Mnlroouxy turned up
her nose at this; but when her little Fergus
pa-s- rd away sho thought tho matter over and
had inserted the words, "Gone to meet his uuelo
on his mother's side, the elegant Mr. Mulroouoy
of Killarney." Which was well enough; bat
Mrs. O'Reilley seemed to think it was a person-
al reflection on her family, aud so when, a few
days thereafter, out of a small family of twelve,
not counting tho pig, sho lost little Dennis, sho
had the words attached to Mr. Childs's vorses
"Gone to meet two uncles ami a brother of his
amiable mother, and of a better family than ths
Mnlrooneys ever thought of being."

Of courso this caused a conflagration right
away, and if it hasn't been noticed by tbo Phil-
adelphia papers ,it is because the Philadelphia
papers nerer stoop to notico anything less im-
portant than Colonel Forney or a Chicago fire.
In due season, wo daro say, the. families of the
;unemoys anu tne jituroouoy s will nave entire-
ly passed away, victims of an ambition well
enough in itself, but which ought not to be it
matter of life and death. Meanwhile the native
American residents of Philadelphia are drifting
toward the custom very rapidly. A Mrs. John-so-

announced the departure of her little
adding to it the words, "Gone to meet

Aun Lee, tho mother of the Shakers." Mrs.
Thompson saw this, nud went one better with
tho remarks, "Gone to meet Martha Washing-
ton." Of courso hero was a flame of rivalry;
and though we do notdeclare that a single moth-
er has hastened the departure of her littlo inno-
cents, it is nevertheless certain that Mrs. Smith
said of her babe, a week subse-
quently, "Gone to meet Mary Qneen of Scots."

The centennial business also agitates the af-
flicted portion of Philadelphia. Joseph White,
a lad of ten, was buried a few days since, and
his father declared, after some most pathetic
verses by Mr. Childs, "In the name of the great
Jehovah and tho Continental Congress. Gone
to meet Ethan Allen." These words met tho
eye of an English gentleman, whoso only child
departed tho day following tho notice, and ho
promptly nnswercd the challenge thus thrown
ont, "By whoso authority? Gooo to meet tho
British commander at Ticonderoga." Now it
seems to us that this is quite inappropriate.
Death is asolemn thing. Even patriotism, pride
of family, and most of the other virtues ought to
be entitled to no consideration within the local-
ity of a funeral. Permit this sort of thing to go
on, and how ridiculous it will eventually be-
come. Fancy Mrs. O'Keilley remarking in an
obituary notice, "I can wash more skirts than
Mrs. Mulroooey any day in the week. Gons to
meet Dan O'Connell and John Mitchel". And
fancy Mrs. Mnlrooney replying, after telling of
tue ueatn 01 iittio tvainieeu, "it s tne dirtiest or
falsehoods. I can starch and hang out mora
shirts iu an hour, than Mrs. O'Keilley can wash
in nine years. Gone to meet their Eminences
tho departed Popes, and to flog the life out of
the departed O'Keilleys."

Now we ask Mr. Childsif that would bo right!
We do hope there is such" a thing as propriety;
aud when people get so that their grief is too
ambitious, that they forget tbo dead out of re-
spect for their own tears; we present it to the
community whether it isn't time that something
was done f llocheittr Democrat.

Ternmseh'a Pipe.
Col. Win. Whiteley, of Springfield, O., State
Centennial Commissioner, showed ns the wonder-
ful pipe of the noted Indian chief, Tecnmseb, which
he had traced and fuund in the possession of a
gentleman living near Kenton. The pipe is a
queer piece of mechanism, mads of black flint
stone, rather light, and susceptible of a polish
similar to gntta percha. It is four and a half in-
ches long from the top of the bowl to the lower
end of the shank. The bowl is a jug shape, about
two inches long, and the shank is made ou the
plan of a bit of a tomahawk, and blunt nn the
edge, with three grooves, and the edges bound
witu a metallic substance, probably pewter, ami
the sides and bowl are curiously and very inge-
niously Inlaid with the same metal. The figures
of the inlaying are regular, and indicate an oca-ra- te

mathematical calculation, representing stars,
hearts, curious circles, and various augles. The
bowl is topped and bound with the same metaL

Thodian!terof the bowl at the bulge is an
inch and three-fourth- and the cavity is eleven-sixteent-

of an inch in diameter, and three inch-
es to the stem-hol- and will hold about as mnch
as an ordinary meercbaum pipe.

The stem is of hickory twenty-tw- o inches long,
one and inch in width and a half
inch thick, oval flat. It contains six slots about
four inches long, and peculiarly arranged as to
the hole tbrongh it. At the end next to the pipe
there are two slots lengthwise of the stem,
bole passes between them, then there is slot
exactly in tho centre, then two liko the first, and
then a single slot in tho centre again, which
makes the hole zig-za- g like. How it was made
is a mystery to the mechanic of the present day.

It is a piece of mechanism which challenges
the ingenuity of the best skilled mechanic of the
present day, yetlt was made by aheathen.amsn

with "Christian edu-

cation,
who was not enlightened

whose was developed by observa-

tion and 3T star- -

. tbe funeral of a man killed on the railroad
a few days ago, quite an

Tcreaied by. the priest refusing to
eondnct the fnneral services any further, on hear--

hat the dead man had .recently joined tho
Odd Fellow's Lodge. Tho friends becamo indig-

nant tore the cross from tho coffin, and had him
buried under tbe Protestant rites.

A Westers exchange says it wouldn't make to
mnch difference about tbo grasshoppers this Sum-

mer if it wasn't for tbe relief agents who como
atferward and take every thing that the grasshop-
pers have left.
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